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Editors
Editor-in-Chie f .......... IDA H. REED 
Associate Editor, DOUGLAS W . CARD 
Class 9lnnk 
1916 
Dedicated
To Our Beloved Class Advisor


CONSERVATORY FACU LTY 
Lest WeForget
CONSERVATORY GIRLS' DORMITORY 
WHERE "HE" WAIT S 
Class Poem
Stretched behind us lies a meadow, 
Grown with flowers, grass and clover, 
Filled with sunshine and with shadow, 
Singing skylark and sea plover; 
And this meadow with its life, 
With its calm, its flowers, its thorns, 
ls the mem'ry of past strife, 
Life's youth and joys and storms. 
O'er this meadow we have journeyed, 
Just a few short years together; 
And we've worked and played and studied, 
Growing older, wiser, better; 
But 'tis finished now, this childhood, 
And a broader life's begun, 
We must work and travel forward 
'Till we've earned the words "Well done." 
Stretched before us, fork'd roadways 
Down through fertile valleys lead, 
Else toward rocky mountain pathways 
Where the climb is steep, indeed; 
And these valleys of contentment, 
Or these rocky paths of care, 
Are the paths of our achievement, 
Future failures, gains, despair. 
O'er these roadways we must sojourn 
'Till we're scattered like the dust. 
We must carry as our burden 
Work and hope and love and trust. 
If these things we cherished dear, 
If we shared them with a friend, 
Need we have a thought of fear? 
God will help us to the end. 
E. MARGUERITE PETTIT. 
CA YUGA LAKE FROM LIBRARY TOWER 
Senior Roll Call
President-Mr. C. Ralph Spaulding . .. ............ Violin 
Vice-President-Miss Elsa Heister ............ ... . Piano 
Secretary-Miss Beatrice Tryon ..... . Public School Music 
Treasurer-Miss Gladys Egbert .... . .............. Piano 
Mrs. Louise B. Bauder ............... Public School Music 
Miss Pearl A. Besaw ..... . .............. . ....... Violin 
Miss Sara R. Billings ...... ...... ...... . ......... Vocal 
Mr. Douglas W. Card ....... . .......... ... .. . ... Violin 
*Eva M. Culver ......... . .. ...... .. . ........... Voice 
*Miss Mildred Chapin ..... .. ... .... . Public School Music 
Miss Margaret Denman ....... . ...... . . ... .. .... Vocal 
Miss Fannie Doty ....... ............ Public School Music 
*Miss Leona Fitler ..... .. ... . . ........ . . ..... Elocution 
* Miss Vera C. Harris .................. .... ... Elocution 
Miss Hilda Mullen ... .. ......... .. .. . ........ . .. Vocal 
Miss Frieda New .. .... .. .... ............... .... Vocal 
Miss Lora Norwood ....... .. ... ............ . .. .. Piano 
Miss Marguerite Pettit .... . .... ...... .. ... .. .... Violin 
Miss Ida H. Reed .......... . . ..... . . Public School Music 
Mr. Clarence Royce . ..... ....... . ... ..... . .. Elocution 
Miss Mildred Seem ..... .... .... . .. ....... . . .. .. Violin 
Miss Hazel Shea .. .. .. . ... . ......... Public School Musi c 
Mrs. Frances Trappe ................ . .. .. .... Elocution 
Mr. William Vickland ..... ..... . . ... . ......... Elocution 
Miss Mildred Wadsworth .... . . . .. ... ...... . ... .. Piano 
Miss Esther White . ....... . . ... .. . .............. . Piano 
* Miss Bertha Whitney .............. Public School Music 
* Miss Florence Wolford ...... . ............... Elocution 
* Those whose names are thus designated may complete th eir courses during 
the Summer Term. 
Class of 1916 
CHARLES RALPH S1PAULDING 
President 
" Such duty a s the subj ect owes t he 
Pri nce , Even s uch a wo ma n o weth to 
her husband ." 
Loui se Brown Ba uder 
" T hose da rk eyes- so dark , so 
deep." 
Pearl Adl aide Besa \\' 
"She tha t was ever fair and never 
proud , Had a tongue at will , but never 
loud." 
Sara Russel Billings 
" Though this be madness . yet there 
i s r eason in it." 
Do uglas Willard Ca rd 
" Well, 'tis a funny th i n g ! '' 
Mildredii I HazelI Chapin
" You hear her ? Or is 1his the play
or fond illusion ? Hark!" 
Eva Margaret Culver 
"Her voice wa s ev er soft, gen t l e and 
low. An ex cell en t thin g 111 a woman "
M ar garet K ath eri 11 e D en m an 
'"S he r ea d s 11 1uch : i s a great t ob-
se r ve r an d sh e look s t h ro ugh th e deeds
of men." 
Fannie Humphrey D oty 
" I am per suaded t ha t no man born 
of woma n can st and aga inst me i f I 
he ld u p my little finger ." 
"Arise with the lark, but avoi d larks 
in the evening." 
Leona Marie Fitle r 
"A pound of pluck is worth a ton of 
luck." 
Vera Cla rissa Harris 
" Give m e permiss ion to regale the 
company with a sma ll cras h of instru-
mental." 
l<J lsa Marie H eister 
"She builds her rosy castl e in the 
air, And its come t is a solitaire." 
Hild a .Tuli a Mullen
" Sang in tones of deep e motion 
Songs of love and songs of longing." 
Frei da Claudine New
" An excell ent musi c ian, and her ha ir 
s ha ]] be of what color it may ." 
Lora Hortense Norwood 
"She reasoned withou t plodding 
long. Nor e ve r gave her judg men t 
wrong," 
Emma Marguerite Pettit 
.. May her shadow never grow less ."
Id a H a rri s Reed 
"For rh e toric he could no l ope his
mouth , bu t out there fe ll a trope." 
Clarence Au gust Royce 
" True happiness, if understood, Co n-
si st ~ a lon e in do ing g·ood.'' 
Adelcla Milclrecl Seem 
" A purpose firm i s equa l to t h e 
deed."
H aze l Z. Shea 
M arjori e Gunni son 
"Self Jove, my liege, is not so vile a 
sin As self neglecting." 
Beatrice Amanda Tryon 
"Eloquence flows as smoothly as the 
waters of the Hudson." 
Frances Peck Trappe 
" There are three thin gs have 
al ways loved and never und e rstood-
painting, music and wom e n." 
William A. Vickl and 
"Every ni ght he comes 11·ith mu sic 
of all sorts." 
Mildred F. Wadworth
" Full of fun and mischief , too, Doi ng 
things she shouldn't do." 
l<csther Si ncla ir White 
"Sing, t ho I shall never hear thee." 
Bertha Estelle Whitney 
Florence M. Wolford
"Unconscious goodn ess is th e c rown 
of hum an excell ence." 
THE ITHA CA FALLS 
Senior Calendar
APR. 10-Miss Elsa M. H eister .... . ..... .... ... . Pianist 
Miss Hilda Mullen .. ............ . .... . Soprano 
APR. 14-Miss Lora Norwood . . . . .. .......... ... Pianist 
Miss P earl Besaw ... .. . ... . . ........ Violinist 
APR. 17-Miss Esther S. White . . . .......... . . . . . Pianist 
Miss Margaret C. Denman . . .. ....... . Soprano 
Mr. Douglas W. Card .... . ...... .. .. . Viol1nist 
APR. 24-Miss Gladys A. Egbert .. . .. . .. . . .... . .. Pianist 
Miss E. Marguerite P etti t . . ....... . ... Violinist 
MAY 1-Miss Frieda New .. . ....... . ....... . Contra lto 
Miss Mildred Seem .. . .. . .. . .. .. .. . .. . Violinist 
Mrs. Louis B. Bauder .. .. . . .. Director of Chorus 
MAY 2-Students ' Recitals. 
MAY 4, 5, 6-Conservatory Fair. 
MAY 9-Monologue "The Prince Chap" 
· Mr. William Vickland 
MAY 16-Monologue "The Message from Mars" 
Mr. Clarence Royce 
MAY 17-Class Day. 
(Evening) Juniors' Entertainment for Seniors. 
MAY 18-Miss Sara Billings ... . . .. .. ... .. . .... Soprano 
Mr. Ralph Spaulding ..... .. .......... Violinist 
Miss Ida H . Reed .. . .. . . ... . Director of Chorus 
MAY 20-Students' Recital. 
MAY 21-Baccalaureate. 
MAY 22-Commencement. 
MAY 23-Alumni Day. 

President's Address
To the Members of the Senior Class, the Faculty, School-
mates and Friends:-
We, the members of the Senior Class of the Ithaca Con-
servatory of Music, are assembled here today for one of the 
last times in our school life to pay tribute to our Alma Mater. 
We have finished our work here together, our school-
days are over, and now we must start into this wonderful 
world of opportunity alone. 
Each and every one of us has an important duty to per-
form as we travel along our various walks of life, and may 
we perform these duties, be they what they may, with the 
greatest care and obedience to ourse lves and to our fellow 
countrymen. 
If we at times become discouraged and down-h earted , 
may we look back to the happy days at I. C. M. as an inspira-
tion for better work and more careful study. Ever remem-
bering that if we enter into our field of endeavor with cour-
age and determination, our efforts will surely be crowned 
with success. C. R. S. 
Class Oration 
We are assembled together at this time to witness the 
parting of our dear friends and fellow-students. 
We are about to embark upon a new sea of life; to face 
life's stern realities and to buffet with the winds of adver-
sity; but may you ever be found stranded upon the golden 
shores of happiness. 
The nautical kn owledge which we possess to guide our 
bark upon this new sea or endeavor has been imparted to us 
through the untiring efforts of the a ccomplished faculty of 
this g lorious institution. To them we feel deeply indebted, 
and for the interest which they have shown in our welfare 
we wish to express our heartiest thanks. We feel they have 
clone their utmost in our preparation, and it now rests with 
us as to what we are going to make of our future. 
We all fee l that it has been a great honor to be identified 
with this glorious institution and feel proud of the won-
derful progress it has made in its brief period of existence. 
As we with just pride review its past achievements we can-
not help but fee l that it is the duty of each and every one 
of us to go forth from here with a reso lute endeavor to 
mount the so-called unsurmountable, to turn the seemingly 
impossible into possibilities and thereby help to establish 
this institution upon a plane that may be justly termed 
second to none. 
The class of 1916 holds the distinction of being th e 
largest class which has thus far graduated from the Ith aca 
Conservatory of Music, and we feel safe in predicting th at 
the names of some of its members will eventually be found 
indelibly inscribed among the leading artists of the country. 
To the officers and to our very efficient class advisor, 
Mrs. Dudley, we owe our phenomenal success as a class 
organization; for through th eir efforts has existed th at har-
monious unity which is the foundation upon which any suc-
cessful organization is builded. If the individuals of this 
class show the same persistency and effort in their future 
endeavor as they have in this class their success is assured, 
for be it said "that whenever this class undertook to accom-
plish anything they never fa lter ed in th e attempt, and wh en 
d efeat seem ed a lmost inevita ble they r a llied to t h e defen ce 
and inva riably turn ed defeat into a g lorious vict ory. 
W e are pro ud of the fee ling of amity and congenia lity 
which h as existed among the members of t h is class, a nd my 
parting wish , dear frie nds, is th at fortune may ever smil e 
up on you , a nd may God grant that during our voyage upon 
this sea of life we may oft be privi leged to anchor in th e 
sam e h arbor a nd again renew our frie ndship. 
C. A. ROYCE . 
Class history
it was a cold, dreary day in midwinter,-snowflakes 
were flying thick and fast outdoors; inside it was more com-
fortab le. The reflection made by t he dying embers of the 
grate fire cast weird shadows on the walls and the objects 
around the room seemed li ke old figures in the flickering 
light. 
As a ta ll , slim girl was leaving the studio I dropped 
wearily mto the comfortab le ch air by· the fire . "Spend more 
time on that next week and work out the little places," was 
my parting injunction. It had been a long, hard day, and as 
l sat th ere, with closed eyes, my mind traveled quickly back 
over the years spent in I. C. M. as a member of the class of 
1916. I was at the first class meeting call ed by Mr. Hilliard, 
our class adviser. 
We organized and class officers were elected. W e 
realized that it was our duty as Freshmen to be unassuming 
and to profit by those of greater experience. Yet we early 
showed our value by entering into a ll the activities of the 
school and made a good beginning for four successful years. 
Then as Sophomores we were back greeting our old 
friends and h elping the new ones to get acquainted. We 
added much fame to our a lready renowned reputation by 
doing everything that we undertook to the best of our ability. 
Mr. Hilliard was always talking about his wonderfu l sopho-
more class; and so the years passed by with many dances 
a nd social affairs and a large amount of work. We were 
surprised to learn that we didn't know quite everything 
when we were made to recall a few hundred invitations sent 
out for a five -cent dance . 
As is the case with most classes, the Junior year was an 
important period in our history. We welcomed several 
new members and each one seemed to grasp the spirit of the 
class and the desire to bring it honor and fame. With Mr. 
Egbert as adviser this year, we elected Isabelle Whalen, 
Presid ent ; Alice O'Hara, Vice-President, and Douglas Card, 
Secretary and Treasurer. All the dances proved to be a 
great success. 
Then came the contest for the "Hilliard P iano Cup." 
We were represented by Esther White, Elsa Heister, Lora 
Norwood and Mildred Wadsworth. Of course we won the 
contest, which was no surprise to the other classes, for they 
expected (?) us to win. It was a great honor to take it from 
the dignified Seniors. As a fitting climax to this year we 
gave a reception and dance at the "Country Club" in honor 
of the Senior Class. Both classes joined in saying that it was 
one of the big events of the year. 
Then came our last year, crowded with happenings. To 
Mrs. Dudley, our class adviser, we owe much of our success 
and prosperity as Seniors. Although most every one was 
busy working up recital programs, still we had time for the 
usual number of evening dances and a succession of tea 
dances. 
Again we won the "Hilliard Cup" contest, and this time 
the cup became our own personal property. 
As a ll these scenes came to my mind I cou ld almost see 
the fami liar faces of classmates and teachers. There was 
Hilda, one of our engaged girls, worrying for fear "Pat" 
would be caught in the rain on his way to meet her after 
choir. I wondered if Hilda had ever overcome that care less 
habit of losing her pocketbook. 
Th en came "Judy," the pride of the piano class, asking 
a ll her friends if they thought he would like h er yell ow suit. 
She was tired of sensib le things. 
Ralph and Mildred, it seems natural to think of them 
togeth er. Even Cupid played an important part in our class. 
Can't you see Ralph rush in the door with his fiddle under 
his arm, and, spyi ng Mildred, exclaim: "Oh, say, Mildred , 
may I speak to you a minute?" They so seldom had a word 
with each other. Ralph certainly had the interests of the 
class at heart, and we will always think of him as our 
worthy president. And Gladys, it kept h er busy handling 
the large sums of money made at forma l class dances. 
Gladys, Esther, the two Mildreds and Marguerite, the Dor-
mitory Seniors, a lways giving good advice to the younger 
inexperienced girls and in the end saying, "Do as I say, not 
as I do ." Of course no one cou ld forget Douglas, who never 
said a serious word. except his favorite expression, "Let us,
pray." We could imagine him in later life thrashing the 
kids just because they were a chip of the old block. Doug-
las' parting words to us were : "Consider the postage stamp, 
my children; its usefulness consists in its ability to stick 
to one thing 'till it gets there." And so on. I thought of 
them all and how much each one meant to all the others, 
and even more than that, how much the patience and un-
tiring efforts of our teachers meant to us. We shall never 
cease to realize that whatever success we make is due to 
them, and shall always honor and respect them for their 
help through all our struggles. 
The light flashed on and I heard some one say, "Is it time 
for my lesson?" I a woke with a start. I had been dream-
ing,-the fire had gone out, leaving the room cold and even 
more dreary. 
My dream had been so real that even then I heard the 
last words of classmates to each other : "Let us always be 
true and loyal supporters of I. C. M. Health, wealth and 
happiness to 1916." 
SARA R. BILLINGS. 
Class Prophecy
Ithaca, N. Y., May 22, 1921. 
Dearest Sis:-
1 am having the time of my life here in dear old Ith-
aca, seeing my old chums in the old surroundings once 
more. I am staying in our beautiful new chapter house, 
which accommodates about fifty girls. 
The illustrious class of 1916 held their annual reunion 
banquet last night and it was a huge success. Nearly all the 
members of the class were present and everyone seemed 
so happy and prosperous. I think you knew most of them 
when you were here and would be interested in hearing 
what they are doing now. 
Our president, Ralph Spaulding, was toastmaster. H e 
and Mildred came up from New York just for the banquet. 
He looks like a regular impresario and is conducting that 
famous symphony orchestra in the Hotel Astorbilt. They 
say that his compositions are creating quite a stir in the 
musical world. Mildred looks so happy. She has entirely 
outgrown the habit of saying "I can't." 
Judy Heister came way from Boston. She went there to 
study some more, but gave it up to become a model, display-
ing the advance styles in suits at the big fashion shows. 
You remember that r eal sober girl, Bee Tryon? Well , 
she is just as bad as ever, but says she greatly enjoys her 
settlement work and teaching in Milwaukee. 
Glad Egbert was the only one of our officers who was not 
present. They took her to Willard last year. She has the 
hallucination that she is living back in the good old days of 
Louis the Second. 
Ida Reed has adopted a lovely sounding stage name. 
You said you heard her at the Metropolitan last winter, 
didn't you? She always did have the bearing of a prima 
donna, and she has entirely overcome her stage fright. And 
you should see Douglas Card! He is positively the hand-
somest thing! He is at the Metropolitan, too, the principal 
dancer in that new Russian ballet they produced last winter. 
Clarence Royce is the leading man in a ll the Wharton 
productions. Florence Wolford is playing with them, too, 
and with those curls and pretty smile she will soon make 
Mary Pickford's fame look rather seasick . 
Darius Green and his flyin' machine did certainly ma-
terialize in William Vickland. He took a short course of in-
struction with Thomas Broth ers and is now a full-fledged 
lieutenant in the Aviation Corps. Speaking of the army, I 
heard last night that Vera Harris is soon to becom e an offi-
cer's wife and settle in some littl e western post. 
Mil Chapin is the same ch eerful soul as ever. She has 
been spending the past few years at home, writing length y 
epistles to J. D. and completing the contents of her hope 
chest, which is nearl y full , she says. 
Marguerite Pettit went abroad two years ago. She is 
playing in the Royal Opera House in Berlin and is very 
popular. They say the "Kaiser" occasionally drops in for a 
performance. 
Hilda Mullen and Marjorie Gunnison are married. Hilda 
says she adores housework, and Marjorie raves continually 
about her cute little bungalow a nd h er cute little dark-haired 
man. 
Do you remember ever so long ago I wrote you about a 
vaudevill e performance at the Star in which a man in-
creased his height seven inches at will? Lora Norwood got 
the craze and took several lessons from him. She is quite 
grown up now and has a lovely studio here and a ll the pupils 
she wants. 
Quite a number of our girls remained here in Ithaca. 
Mrs. Bauder succeeded Mrs. Rodgers as head of the Public 
School Music Department in the Conservatory; Fannie Doty 
is organist of the Presbyterian Church , Frieda New is choir 
director , Hazel Shea is soprano soloist and Bertha Whitney 
contralto. 
Mrs. Trapp is a really, truly actress now. Sh e is playing 
leading lady with the Ben Greet players. I saw h er last 
summer during Chautauqua week and h er art is truly won-
derful. 
1 scarcely knew Mildred Seem when I first saw h er . She 
has grown so stout. She is a very successfu l teacher in one 
of those wealthy suburbs of Boston. 
T here is such a change in Sallie Billings, too! You know 
what a quiet girl sh e used to be. Now sh e is an ardent suf-
fragette and lives in New J ersey. H er stump sp eeches are 
most awfu lly inspiring, so they say. 
Pearl Besaw was not there last night either. Soon after 
she was graduated sh e went abroad as a Red Cross nurse . 
You wouldn't believe it, but they say she actually fell in love 
with a German soldier who was under h er care , married 
him and h as settled down into a sober, sedate little haus-
frau. 
There ! I guess I have written you a ll the news, and by 
this time you must be tired reading this lengthy epistle. So, 
auf wiedershen. Your loving sister, 
ESTHER SINCLAIR WHITE. 

Class Presentation
To the Directors of the Ithaca Conservatory of Music :-
We, the Class of 1916, take pleasure in presenting to our 
Alma Mater, a drinking fountain as a farewell gift, to be in-
stalled in the hall of the main building of the Ithaca Con-
servatory of Music with the hope that it may prove useful 
to all future classes. 
Signed, C.R. SPAULDING, President. 
On behalf of the Class of 1916. 
• 
East Will and Testament
We, the Class of 1916, of the Ithaca Conservatory of 
Music, of Ithaca, in the County of Tompkins, State of New 
York, being of sound mind and memory, and being aware 
of the uncertainties of this frail and transitory existence, do 
make, publish and declare this our last Will and Testament 
in manner following, that is to say : 
FIRST- We direct that a ll our just debts and funeral ex-
penses be paid. 
SECOND-To Mrs. Eric Dudley, our beloved adviser, we 
leave a Senior Class, which will know, practice and 
abide by a ll Parliamentary laws. 
Item: Also our love and appreciation of her helpful-
ness to us. 
TH1RD-To Mr. Egbert, a few extra and more difficult con-
certos to conduct. Also one pair of side combs. 
FOURTH-To Mr. Dudley, a lunch counter to be installed 
in h is studio, so that he may teach incessantly and with-
out interruption for meals. 
Item: Also one chair to be equipped with straps; he 
to be strapped in said chair one hour daily, thereby 
compelling him to sit down each day. 
FIFTH-To Mr. Sampaix, the good will and cooperation of 
the Conservatory for all time . 
SIXTH-To Mr. Williams, a few · substitutes for Conserva-
tory concert companies. 
To Mrs. Rodgers, a baton warranted to be unbreakable , 
even tho it fall into our Musical Director's hands. 
To Mr. Stahl, a specified time wheri he will conduct 
ensemble classes without fail. 
To Mrs. Silverman, a suite of rooms in the Conservatory, 
so she will always be there for lessons. 
To Mr. Rodgers, a coll ege consisting entirely of physics 
classes which h e will teach . 
To Miss Holmes, a few more vacancies to fill in her 
spare time. 
To Mrs. Warburton, a few people to come to technic 
class when the head of the department is absent. 
To Miss Warren, a pair of wooden shoes, so that we may 
hear her coming and thereby get a glimpse of her 
once in a while. 
To Miss Nichols, a book of Martin Luther's Chorals; 
for Doris always did like Martin. 
'10 Mr. Tweddle, a May Lily grown in Pennsylvania. 
To Miss Young and Mr. Royce, a position as so le in-
instructors of physical culture in Cornell. 
To Mr. Whitney, an inexhaustib le stock of young ladies 
for him to take out. 
To Mrs. Broughton, a position in Vassar College as 
coach of all their operettas. 
To Miss Hall, a few evening pupils so she may never 
go to evening functions . 
To Miss Soule, a few cabaret dances in the Conserva-
tory, of which she is to be the chief attraction. 
To Miss Pomeroy, an ideal honor system which will 
prove faultless in every detai l. 
To Miss Foster, subscriptions to all the P aris Fashion 
Books. 
To Miss Williams, a few more sorority keys to keep 
track of. 
To Miss Woodford, a few more people to ask questions 
when she is busiest. 
To the Class of 1917, a specified time for meetings, and 
a little "pep" to get them there. 
To the Sophomores, full permission to work as hard as 
they please for the rest of their course. 
To the Frosh, a barrel of turpentine to take off a ll the 
green paint before next September. 
To the Dormitory , a set of sound-proof walls. 
To Sinfonia fraternity, a little money so they may have
their cut in the Class Book. 
To Mu Phi Epsilon and Sigma Alpha Iota Sororities 
jointly, one mouse trap, to be placed between the 
chapter rooms, insuring safety from all wi ld ani-
mals at sorority meetings. 
To the Amards, as good a fraternal spirit in future 
years as they have had in the past. 
To Mr. Spaulding, our worthy president, the tie that 
binds. 
To Miss Egbert, a piece of furniture to add to her col-
lection: a Louis II. chair. 
To Miss Tryon, illimitable timein which to give lessons. 
To Miss Mullen, a book entitled "The Comings and 
Goings of Pat." 
To Miss Reed, a program consisting entirely of chorus 
numbers, and proof against the invasions of other 
departments. 
To Miss White, a complete score of "Very Good, 
Eddie." 
To Miss Norwood , a patent hand-stretcher guaranteed 
to make even the smallest hand stretch eleven keys. 
To Mr. Card, a book entitled "How to Study Musical 
History and Form and Analysis." 
To Miss Pettit, a recital in which every other number 
is a chorus number. 
To Miss Denman, a private car to carry her to and 
from Ithaca whenever she cares to go. 
To Mrs. Bauder, an end less bolt of purple dress goods. 
To Miss Wadsworth, a magic ring which, when she 
wears it, will prevent her from saying "I can't." 
To Miss Besaw, a permanent position as orchestra 
leader at summer resorts. 
To Miss Doty, a baton which will automatically beat 
out all sixteenth notes regardless of any difficul-
ties. 
·1'0 Miss Chapin, a box of t in sold iers, so she may have 
some men with her all the time. 
To Miss Whitney, a true heart, and one which she will 
always hav·e. 
To Miss Shea, another course at the Conservatory which 
she can finish in one year. 
To Mrs. Trappe, a position as head cook of a ll future 
Amard chicken dinners. 
To Miss Fitler, a package of electric hair curlers. 
To Miss Wolford, a fraternity pin, to be worn nearest 
h er h eart. 
To Miss Seem, a sure cure for neuritis. 
To Miss Gunnison, a metronome to keep her from 
hurrying when playing scales. 
To Miss Billings, an aeroplane which will "buzz" all 
the time. 
To Miss New, one hitching post. 
To Miss Harris, a Big Ben which will be at the Dorm 
all the time. 
To Mr. Vickland, six bottles of Anti-Fat, to be used as 
per directions. 
LASTLY-We hereby appoint Mr. Smith executor of this our 
last Will and Testament, hereby revoking a ll former 
wills by us made. 
IN WITNESS WHEREOF we have hereunto subscribed our 
name this seventeenth day of May in the year one thou-
sand nine hundred and sixteen. 
ELSA MARIE HEISTER. 
Just for Funutt 
Name Where From Strong Point Favorite Expression Favorite Pastime   Occupation Destina tion 
Bauder . ..... Mudhole .... . Sweet Lavender . .. Aw go on ... . .... . Shopping .. .. . . . ... Waving baton ..... Willa r d .......... . 
Besaw . . . .. Greece ..... News Reporters .. . O Dear .. . ....... . . Talking .... Movies ..... Th e morgue .. . ... . 
B1ll mgs ... · Not on the map Trilling ...... . . Gee Whiz . .. . . . .... Writing letters ..... Making dates . ..... New J ersey ....... . 
Card . . . . Marble Head Light Comedy ... W e soronty girls . . Fussing ..... . ..... Juggling .... . . . . . . Horseheads ...... . . 
Chapin . ..... Rat •Road ... . Men . .............. We' ll have a mob .. Flirting .... . . . .... Taking in washings. The Zoo ........ . . . 
Denman ..... Frog City ... Singing in public .. I'm so scared ...... Practicing . . . ...... Moon light strolls . . Europe ....... . .. . . 
Doty ...... Shaclowland . Avoirdupois .. ..... Cheer up Playing the organ . Chewing Gum ..... Tight wire .. .... . . 
Egbert The Woods .. 8 iggling .. ... .. . .. My Heavens ... . ... Dancing ........... Model .. .. . . . . .... Down south ... . .. . 
Fitler ... . ... Bone P ile . .. Boatrides . .... . .... Goodn ight ... . ..... Entertaining . . . . Hairdresser ...... Missionary ... . ... . 
Harr is ...... Big Bend . . .. Public Speaking . .. Oh! ... . ........ . .. Going to hospital .. Actress ...... .... .. West Point ....... . 
Heister ... Yellow Creek Co lors ........ . . Reall y? . . .. . . . . . ... Howling .... .. ... . . Concert artist ..... Matrimony ....... . 
Mullen ..... Smokeville . . Ire land . . . . ...... Is that so? . . ...... Hanging around cor. Raising Chickens .. Princess Pat ...... . 
New . . . . . . . Little Falls . · Domestic Science . . Believe me! ..... . . Washing dishes ... Uncertain . ...... . . Old Maid's H ome .. . 
Norwood .... Beel Springs . Ha rmony . . ........ Golly! .... . .. . ... . . Primping ... . ...... Growing up ....... The Grove ........ . 
Pettit .. .. Pumpkin Hill Arguing .. . .... . ... You're fooling ..... String quartet ..... Doing harmony .... Germany ... . ... . . . 
Reed .... PennsyldelphiaBossing ..... . ... . . Personall y, I think .. Te ll ing stories .... . Fancy work ..... . . The Inlet . . . . .. . .. . 
Royce .... .. Weed Hollow Selling Tickets . .. . Curses! ...... . .... Ball games . ... . ... Tragedian ......... Movies . . . . ....... . 
Seem . . Somewhere . . Birds ...... . ....... Shoot! ... . . ....... Going call ing ... . .. Mgr. soap factory .. Sing Sing . ..... . . . 
Shea .. North Corners lEntertaining .... . . All r ight ..... .. .. . Being late . . . ..... · Teacher . . . ........ Stepmother . ..... . 
Spaulding .. Turnpike .... Mak ing Speeches .. What we do home .. P layi ng in hotels .. Composer . ....... . State Suffrage Pres. 
Trappe ..... . Fencepost .. . Cooking . ... ..... . . Don ' t you think so?. Dramatic literature . Play coach .... Heavenly choir ... . 
Vicklancl . Texas ....... Crack ing Old Jokes. Goodmor'w my lords French Brier ...... Hash slinger . ..... A nervous wreck .. . 
Wadsworth . Long Lane .. The President ..... I can 't . ... . .... . .. Music .. . . . . . ... . .. Ballet dancing ..... Salvation Army ... . 
Wolford . Squash Hollow lDepenclence ... . ... 0 girls! ... ........ Making beds ... S. S. teacher . ... ... Married Man ... .. . 
Whitney . Bayville .. . . . Phonetics .. .. .... ! ! ! 1 ? ... Spooning . ...... . Soloist . . . . ... .. Brookton ....... . . . 
White . . . Hump Alley . S lang .. .. ... . . .... Help ! 1 ! ......... Joking .... . .. . .... Plumberess . ...... . Nut factory 
Guilty! E.W.D. C. 


Mr. HerbertB. Hilliard
"A friend whose qualities of mind combine 
Those graces which enchantment lend: 
The power to think, to wish, to act,-in fine 
In him a ll generous virtues blend. " 
As he goes forth from here into his new field he carries 
with him the friendship and well wishes of the Senior Class. 
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"here's my hand and mine, 
with my heart in it: 
and now farewell." 

